IN PRAISE OF MAHASHAKTHI
Ineffable, You stand, Mahashakthi,
As the Empyrean vast, beyond apprehension !
Myriads of orbs You have set in space
And endued them with incredible speed.
And kept them as many yojanas apart
As there are atoms in the universe !
Oh You pulchritude Infinite !
I shall revere You as Kaali !
If a people recognise their ruler . As their true sovereign king. His lisping child with tinkling anklet Knows him as its doting sire Could I, poor me, apprehend You who make a myriad worlds And keep them in proper motion ? I seek Your Grace to grant me good, Wherewith this little earth abounds.
In the orb of the Sun you're immanent; In its warm rays you're the heat; You fly in the sky as the dark nimbi; And as the deadly lightning strike to kill; And as pouring rain you sustain life; As engulfing flood you transform life; You stand as the ocean's wide expanse: Victory to You !  My Mother, Victory I even by this :andard, there is no doubt that Subrahmania Bharati will 3 chaished novv and hereafter as one of the sovereign id nsctarean voices of our spaceship Earth, one of the •oph3t3 and post-legislators of our Planetary Age".
